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That Ok may quickly come. By my old beard: 
And cu'ne hairc that's out, Helm that's dead 
Was a fwect creature: facha ring as this, 
Thelaft that ; erel Eopkcher ieatie at Court 
I faw vpon her finger* 3 
®*r. Hers it was not, 

ur?ft" N °r W K*? y0U let mc fcc ic ' F <* ™ne 
While I was fpcaking.oft was faflend too't : * 
I h ls Ring was mine, and when I gauc it/frfar, 
i bad berifheriorcunes euer ftoode 
Neceffitied to helpe, that by this token 

Iwo,ldreleeueher,Hadyoythatx r aftto re auc her 
Of what (hook! ftead her moft ? 

Btr.Mj gracious Soueraigne, 
How ete i t plcafcK you to take it fo, 
The ring was neuer hers, 

QldLa, Sonne>onmy life 
I hauc fcene her wearc it, and flic reckoned it 
At her liuesrate. 

Lafi I am fure I faw her weare it. 
2for. You are deceiu'd my Lord, (he neuer faw it : 
Jn Florence w« it fro* a cafement throwne mce 
Wrap d in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Other that threw it : Noble flie wa^and thoueht 
Iftoodingag'd . but when I hadfubfcnb'd 
To mine owne fortune, and informed her fully 
I could not anfwer in that cautfe of Honour 
As Uie had made the ouerture^fbe ccaft 
In heauie fatisfa£Hon } and weuld neuer 
Receiue the Rirjg againe. 
Km w pUtm himfelfe, 

That knowes the cin6T: and multiplying medcine, 
.^ath not in natures myftcrie more feience, 

Thenlbauein this Ring, Twas mine, 'tvvas Helens. 1 
Who euer gauc it you ; chen if you know ■ ? 

That you are well acquainted wkh your fcl% 
ConfefTc 'twas hers, and by svhat rough enforcement 
You got itfrom her, She talTd iheSaincsto (urede 3 
That fhe would neuer purit from her fin^r, 
Vnleffe fhe gauc it to your fel& in bed, * 
Where you haueneua corne r or fentit-vs 
Vpon her great di-faftcr. 
Ber m She neuer faw it, 

Kin. Thou fpeaVft it ftlfdy c as I loue trine Honor, 
And mak'ft eonne£turalI fearcs ro comcinto me, 
Which I would faine fnut ou% ifitfho^ild prone 
That rhou art lb inhumane, 'twill not prpue fo ; 
And yet I know nor, thou didft hate her deadly, 
And (he is dead, which nothing but to dole 
Her eyes my fclfc, could win me to bcleeuc, 
More then to fee this King. Take him away, 
My fore-pa ft proofes, how ere the matter fall 
Shall raze my feares of little vanitie, 
Hauing vainly feared too little. Away with him, 
Weel fift this matter further, 

Ber, Ifyoufhall proue 
This Ring was guer-hers, you fhall aseafie 
Proue that I husbanded her bed in Florence 
"Where yet ilie neuer was, 

- „£nter a Ge&tkmm* 
Kivg. I am wrap d in difmaH thinkings. 
Cj™* Gracious Soueraigne, 
Whether I ha uebecne too blame or no, I know not 
Acre's a petition from a Florentine, 
! Who h3th for fcure or fiuc remoucs come flion 
To tender it her feife, I Yndcrtpoke it, 


V^fl^d thereto by the f^^^c^ 
Ofthepoorc luppliant, whoby this & 
j ii heen attending r her bmlneffe lookes j n w 
With an importing vifage, and ftc told me 
In a fweet verball breefe, it did concerne 
Your Highncffe with her felfe. 

A Letter, 

Vfm hit m*nyfroteft*ti*m tvmarriemte^f. 
d^IBtefh Ufa ^ he wmnemt.1fmuth.r 

WjWi^ Bnjhkfim Flore J\T^ 
leam^nd ifohw km t* bit Cmtrtj fa 
it mc, O King, mjm it ttfi fas, rtttMfiffijL C ^ 
t ijhts, ind a pwe Mmdu vndmc* m **rftn* 

L*f, IwiUbuyweafonneinlawialS^^ 
for this, Ilcnoneofbim. ! ra,re ^dtoul c 

To bring forth this diftotrrie, feeke thefe fut ^ 
Gofpcedily, and bringagame theCounr. 

Enter r Bertr*m. 
I am a-feard the life of Heikn (Ladie) 
Was fowly fnatcht. 

Old La. Now iuftice on the doers. 

Kin*. Iwonderfir,fir,wiucsaremonflrr S tovoii 
And that you flye them as you fweate them u£ 
Yet you defire to marry. What w&roan's th ac } h 

Enter mddow > Diwa, AndTarrolks, 

Di*. I am my Lord a wretched Florentine^ 

Deriued from the ancient Capiict^ 

My fuite as I do vnderftand you know, 

And therefore know how farre I may bepittied 

wm 11 am her Mother fir, whofc age and honour 

iloth tufter vndcr this complaint we bring, 

And both fhall ceafc, without your remedie. 

>■ King* Come hec her Count, do you know thefe W* 
men ? 

Mir* My Lord, I neither can n$r will denic, 
But that I know them, do rbey charge me further > 
Dm, Why do you looke fo ftrange vppn your wife! 
£cr* She's none of mine my Lord/ 
D/rf. Ifyoufhali marrie / 
You g iue away this band, and that i s mine, 
You giue away hceuens vowes, and thefe arerninc: 
You giue a way my feife, which is knowr^e mint : 
For I by vow am fo embodied yours, 

That flic which marries you, muft marrie me, 
Either both or none, 

Ldf t your reputation comes too ftiortWiny daugh- 
ter, you are no husband for her. 

*Btn My Lord, this is a fond and defp rate creature, 
Whom fomctfrwe I hauclaagh'd with; Let your highncs 
Lay a more noble thought vpon mine honour, 
Then for to thinke that I would finke it heerc. 

Kim. Sir for rpy thought^ you hauc them ii co friend, 
Till your deeds gaine them fairer ; proue your honor. 
Then in my thought it lie*. 

Dmn. Good my Lord, 
Aske him vpon his oath t if bee do*i thinke 
He had not my virginity. 
Km. What faift thou to her ? 
Bsr* She's impudent my Lord^ 
jAnd was a common gamefter to the Campr# 

He do'* me wrong my Lord ; If 1 were foj 
He might haae bought meat a common price. 


oJllsWelL thatEndslVelh 


| — TQ^ai^To behold this Ring, 

lf l b£ rH^lufh«,«nd'tishit: 
n fSp«c^in S Anceflor S thatlemmc 
? f f'dbV leftamentio'rh feqaent iflue 
L - ^/nc owed and worne. This is his wife, 

'V^icthwJglityonfaidc ^ 

v fiw one heere in Court could w tneffe 1 1 . 

n't I did my Lord, but ?oath am to produce 

baVan inflrunwn^ his n^mes P*rr&lier, 
?° u ? jfaw the man to day. man he bee, 

gl\ findehim, and bring himhether, 

vS what of him: 
rioted for a moft pe fidious fiaue 
With all the fpots a'ch world, taxt and dcbofbM, 
Whofe nature fickens : but to fpeake a truth, 
Lljorttotor this for whathel Titer, 
r htlt will fp^kc any thing, 
' %w. She hath that Ring of yours. 

M Ithinke fhe has; ^ertaineit is IJyk'd hcr^ 
jtodboorded her i'th wanton way of youth : 
She kocw her di fiance, and did angle for mee, 
Madding my eager neife with her reflraint, 
^sa!l impediments in fancies eourfe 
Aremctsues ofmorefancie, and in fine, 
Her infui tecomming with her modcrne grace, \ 
Subdu'd me to her rate, fhe got the Ring, 
And I had that which any in feriour might 
AcMariet price hauebonghc. 

I mtift be patient i 
Yotithathauc turo'd off a firft fo noble wife^ 
Msyiufllydyetine. 1 pray you yet, 
(Since you lacke vertue^I will loofe a husband) 
Send for yourRing^I will rctume it home. 
And giueme mine againe* 
faf Jhaueitnot, 

tin, What Ring was yours I pray you ? 
Bkn. Sir much like :he fame vpon your finger* 
Kin. Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late. 
Bin* And this was it I gauc him being a bed.. 
Kin, The ftory then goes falfe^you threw it him 
OutofaCafement* 
Bk* I hauc fpote the trutk Snur PflrMUs* 
R&f. My Lord, I do confelTe the ring was hers. 
Kin, You boggle fhrewdly 3 euery feather ftam you ; 
Is this the man you fpeake of? 
Ail. I,mytord P 

Km, Tell me firrah A but tell me true I charge yoij # 
Not fearing the difpleafure of your mailer ; 
Which on your iuft proceeding, He fceepe off, 
By Mm and by this woman heere, what know you ? 

Far. SopleafeyourMaiefty, my mafter hath bin an 
honourable Gentleman , Trkkcs hec hath had in him, 
wbichGentlemenhaue. 

B». Come a cor«e, to'th'purpofe i Did hee loue this 
woman? 

Par. Faith fir he did loue her, but how. 
Kin* How I pray you? 

?*r- He did loue her fir.as a Gent, loues a Woman. 
aw ( How is that? 

P*r. HeWdherfir, andlou'dhernot 

K$*, As chou art a knaue and no knaue, What an equi- 


uocall Companion is this ? 

Far- lama poore man, and at your Maiefiies com- 
maud. 

Laf, Hee's a good drummemy Lordj but a naughtie 

Orator. 

D/rfw. Do you know he promift me marriage? 

Par, Faith I know more then lie fpeake. 

Kin. But wilt thou not fpeake all thou kn&w'ft ? 

Par. Yes fo pleafc your M aiefty :Idid goebeiweene 
them as I faid, but more then that he lotied her^ for in- 
decde he was madde for her, and talkt of Sathan, and ef 
Limbo a and of Furies, and I know not what : yet I was in 
chat credit with them at that time, that I knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promifing her 
marriage, and things which would deriue rnee iJl will to 
fpeake of, therefore I will not fpeake what I know. 

Kin. Thou haft fpoken all alreadie, vnleffe thoueanft; 
fay they are maried, but thou art too fine in thy euidence 
therefore {land afide* This Ring you fay was yours, 

Dia t I my good Lord. 

Km. Where did you buy it ?Orwhogaueityou ? 

Dia, It was not giuen me ? nor I did not buy ir # 

Kin, Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent mc neither. 

Kin, Where did youfinde it then ? 

Dia. I found it not* 

Kin. If it were yours by none of all thefe waves, 
How could you giue it him ? 
Dia> I neuer gauc it him, 

Laf* This womans an eafiegloue my Lord, flic goes 
off and on at pleafure. 

Kin. This Ring was mine, I gaue Jthisfirft wife 

Dia m It might be yours or hers for ouglit I know* 

Kin. Take her away, I do not like her now, 
Toprifon with her : and away wirhhim, 
Vnleffe thou teift mc where thou hadft this Ring, 
Thoy dicft within this hourc- . 

Dirf. He neuer tell you. 

Kin* Take her away, 

Di&* lie put in baile my Hedge* 

Kin* I thinke thee now fome common Cuftomer. 

T)i4. By loue if euer I knew man 'twas you. 

Ki*g. Wherefore haft thou accufde him al this while* 

Via* Becaufehe's guiltie^ and he is not guilty : 
He knowes I amnoMaid, and hee T lfwearetoo*c t 
Ilefwearel am aMaid ? and he knowes nou 
Great King lam no flrumpetj by my life 3 
lam either Maid, or elfe this old mans wife. 

Kin. She does abufe our eares, to prifon with her. 

Dia. Good mother fetch my bayle. Stay Royall fir, 
The leweller that owe* the Ring is fent for, 
Andhe fhall furety me, Bm for this Lord, 
Who hath abus'd me as he knowes himfelfe, 
Th ough yet he neuer harmed me, heere I quit him. 
: He knowes himfelfe my bed he hath defifd, 
And at that time he got hii wife with childe : 
Dead though /he be, fhe feeles her yong one kicke ; 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quicke, 
And now behold the meaning* 

Enter Hilltnand Widdm* 

Kin, Is there no exorcift 
Beguiles the truer Office of minceyes ? 
IsYTeall that I fee? 

Hth Nomygaod Lord, 

Y *Tis 


■ 
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